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The breath of the wild north·
west is in this great story of love
and life and hate and death.
Rex Beach and Jack London
have revealed the hidden mys¬
teries and romances o/ the Alas¬
kan wastes as have no other au¬

thors, and in this stirring, grip¬
ping narrative is shown the best
work of Mr. Beach's career.

Boyd Emerson and his superhu¬
man efforts to win a fortune for
the woman he loved; Cherry
Malotte, the captivating, ener¬

getic young woman who combat¬
ed desperate men on the battle¬
ground of thetr own choosing ;
Mildred Wayland. the imperious
Seauty and society favorite,
whose hand was .sought by bitter
»rivals who did not stop at mur¬

der ; George Bait, the sturdy
fisher hero, whose voice was
tike the roar of giant waves on a
tee shore ;

"Fingerless" Fraser,
whose quaint humor alone pre-
vented him from going to jail,
where he really belonged, and
Willis Marsh, unprincipled in¬
triguer and a betrayer of men
and women.these are some of
the characters and elements that
make this story one of the great-
eat tales of adventure ever writ¬
ten.
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ran beaid· iBted a
swelling ridge and rus! to the
lev«·. U-yond. but aa they did
avo they h«*nrd a shivering creak on
svery side and saw wat«*r rising about
the sled runiHTs r>nted.
the dogs Ienj>**d. but with a crash tli«*
tce gave way. and for a moment th*
water clos«>d «>\er hin» "Fhigerless"
Praser blotto through ln turn, gasping
as the ley water rose to bla art:
Each man Hlui«*d to secntn an Inde-

pendent f.»»>flng. but th«· efforts of all
only eularg»·«! the |»»·1. Emerson shout-
ed

: the team loose, quickG' But
the other spat ont a mouthful of salt
water and splutt· I
"I.I can't swim:"
Whereupon th,· first speaker half

swam himself through th«· slush to
the forward end of the sled and, seek¬
ing out tbe sheath knife from beneath
tils parka, cut th«· barn«·».·· of the two
animals. Once free they s·-rambled to
safety and roll«*«l in the dry snow.

Emerson next attempt«·«] to lift the
none of the el»-»l sjp en tb«· Ice. shout¬
ing at tbe remainder ot tbe team to
pull, but tbey oniy »ragged their tails
and whin«·«!. b*bb h tarne be tried to
lift the sled he cr:ts!i»-d ttm.ugti fresh
lee. finally bearing the next pair of
dogs with him and then the two ani¬
mals In tbe lead. All of them became
hopelessly entangled
Suddenly rang out a sharp command

utt«*red In a new rolen Out of the
¦now fog from the direction ln which
they were headed broke ? team, run¬
ning full and fr. a Rmerson marvel
ed at the outfit, having never seen the
Take in all bis travels through the
north, for each animal of tbe twelve
stood hip high to a tall man, and
tbey were like wolves of one pack.
¿tray and gaunt and wicked. A tall
Indian runner left the team and head¬
ed swiftly for the aeene of tbe acci¬
dent. The man ran forward till he
Beared tbe edge of the opening where
tbe tide bad caused the floes to sep-
erate; then, flattening his body un the
ico, be crawled out cautiously and

the lead dog. Carefully be
his way backward to security.

It had been a ticklish operation, re¬
quiring ni«*··» akll! and dexterity, but
bow that his fontina waa sure tbe
runner exerted bis whole strength, and
aa the dogs wretched and tore for a
firm foothold tbe aled came crunching
«tleoer and clot-er through the half Inch
akin of Ice. Then be reached down
and dragged Eiu«*raon out. dripping

and nervele-ss rrom nls Immersion. To¬
gether tney r«?sou«?d the outfit.
The person In tbe sledge had watch¬

ed them silently, but now spoke In s
strange patois, and tbe breed gave
voice to ber word», for It was a wo-

"One mile yon go.white man house.
Go quick.yon fr«*eze."
"Ain't you got uo dry clothes? Our

stuff Is soaked "

Again tbe Indian translated
words from tbe girl.
"No. You hurry end no stop her*.

. quick 01 r. No can etop
at ali¬

li.· hun-ird Pick to his mistress,
cried once to the paeh of gray doga,
"Donan!** and th«*y nere off sa if In
.-!; ¡m\
A· they dashed past both white men

had one fleeting glimpse of a woman«
face beneath a furred hood, and then
It BtM gone
"Fid you see?" Frns«*r ejaculated.

"Good Lord! It'· a woman.a blond
woman!"
'.Nonsense! She must be a breed."

.aid *ahtsttt
"Rreeds don't bare yellow hair!** de¬
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"I never knew nnyUxly to refuse
»helt-
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BJ can't stop | aTsML "Ay
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IP* stooped and gathered up the ger¬
ment- · him. then su-pped to¬
ward tbe outer d«>or. but tiefore h«
could mahl Ms threat Emerson
whirled like a t eyes
dark with sudden fury, an«) selz«*d his

; li«· Banc of tl·«· neck. Ha
Jerk«'d him ba« k s·· r<-uglily that the
w«*t «lothes tapped to the thxir In four
directions, a battei th«· Scandinavian
let font: n .'. Fiuerx'U struck
him h«'avlly on the jaw with hie open
hand, then hur!««l him backward Into
the room so vi-.lently that he reeled.
and, his legs colliding with a bench.
be Itti again«! the wall Bis assail¬
ant stepped in and throttled blm, best¬
ing his head violently against the log·.
TBmtiaon. stepping back, spoke In a
quivering voice which Fraser had nev-
ei beard
"I'm Juat playing with you now. I

don't want to hurt you."
î out of my bousel Ay got or¬

ders!" cried tbe watchmaa and made
for him again.
Emerson dragged him to his own

doorslH. jerked the door open snd
kicked him out Into tbe snow, ther
barred the entrance and returned ti
tbe warmth of the logs, his face eoe
valssd snd his lips working.
When the elstternly woman bad

Blunk forth and was buslsd st the
.tuve Emerson observed musingly:

"1 wonder wbst possessed that fal¬
low to set a« be did."
"He aald he bad orders." Fraaer of¬

fered. "If 1 bad a warm cabin, a lot
of grub and a squaw I'd like to see
somebody give me orders."
Their clothing was dry dow> snd

they proceeded to dress leisurely.
When tbey bed finished their coffee
Emerson leid two silver dollars on the
table, snd tbey left the house to search
sut the river trail again.
Tbe darkness was upon them when

they crept np tbe opposite bank sn
boor Ister tow ard a group of shadowy
buildings. Approaching tbe solitary
gleam of ilgbt shining from tbe win¬
dow of tbe watehmsn's house, tbey ap¬
plied to blm for »belter.
-Yoo can't atop bere.** gruffly..

**!· there s roadbouse nesr by ?"
"Try the next piece below," said the

watchman hurriedly, slamming the
door In their faces and bolting it.
At the next stop they encounterexl

the same gruff show of lnbospltsllty.
"I'll make one more try," ssld Emer¬

son between his teeth gratingly. "If
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The travelera wb »te, stand¬
ing out In relb'f BgslBSl the darkness
of th. when«·«· the Indian had
Just < orne a few BtCOB-da befara» the

hatred girl of Um» storm to
! bttfl 'îidrhted for tbelr

¦bt advem-ed. smiling pleaa-
sntly.

***Theat mon no stop herer" «*rle«l Con
stantlne violently.

"I .I.tH'g pardon." Iiegan Emerson.
"We didn't Intend to take forcible p»:»s-

ii. but we're play · <! ..::t we've
been denied shelter everywhere.we
felt <1« s'.eriite"
She addressed the ln«1lan girl In

Al«'»it ami signaled to t'<iu.vtnntlne, at
which the two natives retired.
"We're glad of an opportunity to

thank you for y«.ur timely service this
afternoon." «>ald Km<*rson.
"Oh. that -vas nothing. Fve been ex¬

pecting you hourly Vmi see. Con«tan-
tlne's little br<*th«*r has the measles.
and I had to g»»t to him before the na-
tStat c(>nld »zlve the p«>or little fellow
a ???????? bath and then stand him out
in the enow. They have only oat
treatment for all diseases."
"If your.er.father". The girl

shook her head.
"Then your husband.I should like to

arrange with him to hire lodgings for
a few days The matter of lueney**.
Again she came to his res.
"1 am tbe man «>f the b.-u*e I'm

boss bere. You are quite welcome to
stay as long as you who. ntlne
objects to my Boepttallty «ml treats sll
strangers alike, fearing tbey may be
company ?
"We throw··«! ? Swede out on bis

neck." decinr«*d Fraatr, atraerá**, *^ith
conscious Importance. nini I guess
he's 'crabbed' us with the «.tl».t square¬
heads "

"Oh. no! They huv*» Instructions not
to harbor any tratetera It's as much
a* his Job Is worth for any <;f them to
entertain 3<iu. Now, won't you make
yourselves at home wh: latlat
attends to your dogs? I »inner will
soon be reedy."
He murmured "Gladly" and then

lost himself in wonder st this util
gowned girl living amid such surroond
lngs. Undeniably pretty, grateful in
her movements, bearing herself with
certainty and poise, who wss ahe?
Where did »be come from? And what
in tbe world wss she doing here?

?* becsm«» a,were that ''Fingerle·»»'·
Fraeer waa making the introductions.
-This Is Mr. Emer-K»n My name la
French. I'm one of tbe Virginia

lies, you
*

*»aow. Perhaps you
have beard of them. No? Well, they're
tbe real thing.'*
Emerson forestalled her acknowl¬

edgement br breaking In roughly:
"His name isn't French at all.

madam: it'« Fraser- 'Fingerle*·" Fra-
«».r He's an attcrly worthless rogue
and absolutely unreliable, so far as I
can learn. I picked him up on the Ice
In Norton sound with a marshal at bla
heels."
"That marshal wasn't after me."

stoutly denied Fraaer. quite unabash¬
ed. "Why. he's a friend of mine.
we're regular chums. Everybody
knows that. He wanted to give me
some papers to take outside, that's
all"

It.»yd «hniggpd his shoulders indif¬
fère!!

Their hostess, grrntly amuipd, pre-
d any ftaVther argument by say¬

ing :

"I Bnpneen you are boned for the
ßß*G

·< We Intend to catch the mail
boat at Katmai. I am taking Fraser
BkMBg f<»r company. It's bard travel¬
ing alone lu a acreage country. II»*s
a Bntaaaee - rather amusing at
tini.

"I c«Ttaliil-* ani.-' BfcfBOd 'hat cheer-
fully at bis ease.
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the girl's eyes held
goa challenge, bni '. not

teil I.'.in and then
some instruction* to the Aleut

girl Boyd, ber«>tulng absort»ed In hla
own thou-.- '»it as the
signs of refinement and civilization
about him rev|v.*d memorie· long

! Thla was not the eff"«*ct for
whi» h the girl had striven. Her
youngeraruest's taciturnity, which grew
aa the dinner progressed. piqu«*d her.
so at the first opportunity she bent her
efforts toward» rallying him Re an¬
swered politely, but she waa powerless
to abake off his mood.

At last he spoke:
"You aald tho-e watchmen have In¬

structions uot to harbor travelers.
Why ls that?"
"it Is tbe policy of the companies.

They are afraid somebody will discov¬
er gold around li«-r»·. You s«»e. this is
the gr«*ut«*«st aaliinjij river In the world.
The 'run' ls tremendous and seotnia to
be unfailing; hen«*e the cannery people

hi k«-ep it all to themselves**
"I d<»n't quite uuderstaml".
"It le simple eimm-li. Kalvlk ls eo

isolated and tbe fishing season Is so
short ttiat the compilóles bave to send
their crews ln from tbe States and
take them out again «··.-ry summer.
Now, If ·. re<l bere-
alxiut.v the fishermen wonld all <|Ult
Bad follow tbe 'strike.' which would
mean the ruin of the year's catch and
the lose ot DBeni Imndretls of thou¬
sands of dollars. Why. this village

I become a city In in» time If such
a thing were to hap|>en. The whole
region would fill up with miners, and
not only w..tiid lalx»r conditions be en¬
tirely upset f«»r years, but the eyes of
the world, being turned this way. oth¬
er peonie might go luto tbe fishing
business and create a competition
whi.-h would l»oth Influence price· and
deplete the supply of flsb hi the Kal¬
vlk river. s<>. you see, there are many
reasons why this r«*-e*k>n is forbidden
to miner*. You couUln't buy-a pound
of food nor gt*t a night's lodging here
for a king's ransom Tbe watchmen's
Jobs depend upon their unbroken bond
of Inhospltallty. and the Indians dare
not sell you anything, not even a dog¬
fish, under penalty of starvation, for
tbey are dependent upon tbe rómpa¬
nle·' stores."
"So that is why you have establish¬

ed a trading poet of your own?"
**Qh. dear, no, This Isn't ß etere.

This food I· for my men.**
"Your men?"
"Tes. I bave ? crew out in tbe hills

on s grub stake. This is our cache.
While tbey prospect for gold I stand
guard over tbe provisions."
Fraser chuckled softly. "Then yoo

are bucking tbe salmon trust?"
'ter a fashion, yes. I knew tbto

country bad never been gone over, so
I staked six men. chartered a schoon¬
er and came down here from Nome In
the early spring. We stood off the
watchman, and when the supply ships
arrlv »d we had these houses complet¬
ed, and my men were out In the bills
where It was bard to follow them. I
stayed behind and stood the brunt of
thing*."
"Put surely they didn't undertske to

Injure you ?* seid Emerson, now thor¬
oughly interested In this extraordlnsry
young woman.

..<>h. dldn"t they!" she answered.
with a peculiar Inugh. 'You don't ap¬

te the ctMUBCtar of these people.
There ia no r*»al code of financial mo¬
rality, and the battle for dollars is the
bitterest of all eoi >urse.
being a woman, they couldn't very weli
atta.-k me personally, but they tried
everything except physical violence,
an«! I d«>n't know how long tbey will
refrain from that. These plants are
earned separately, hai they operate uo-

B agr«'«'uient with one man at the
h«*ad lis ? Marth.» WMMa
Marsh a: t my
frb'tnl."

I 'united we stand, divided
we fall.'"

That spreads the respon¬
sibility »ti«l ta t nobody
guilty for hi««, evi The first
thing they did was to sink my schoon¬
er. In the morning you will s«»e h«*r
spnrs sticking up through the Ice out
la front Ü ' their tugs 'ae-

.ally* ran t, although she
was at BBChor fully 3(»0 feet Inside tht

.«.1 line Th«'ti Marsh actually
ba«l the «ffrontery

nd demand r the
Injury to bis t ¡ning
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the s«hooner.
Wh«n I still r» irate he.

**aha patted "V-mi may have
f It. He ki! :ien."

"In «'jacúlate«! U
*·¦">ti. but It Isn't Impossible. Any¬

thing Is with uns«T\ipulou8
r.. Is BO hi« They halt

at ftothtltj ? .has., of money.
ait different from tromtB in that.
. r hoard ..f a woman doing mur¬

der f.»r in««:

"Was it really mur
"Ju ;ian cams

down for supplies, an«! they got him
drunk ho was a drinking man.then
rh»*y Btabbad him. They said a China¬
man did It In a brawl, but Willis
Marsh was t«> liíann* They brought
the jioor follow bttt and laid him on

my steps, as if I bad bata the cause
of it. Oh. It was horrible, horrible!"
"And you still stu<'k to your post?"

aald Emerson curiously
rtalnly! This adventure means a

great deal to me, and. besides, I will
not be beaten".tbe stem of the glass
with which sp.· bad been toying snap-
pod auddenly. "at anything."
The BDBnspeCtsd luxury «if the din¬

ing room und the excelI«race >>f tbt din¬
ner lfs«-if had lu a measure pra*nt*Jfad
Emerson for what ti»· found iu the liv¬
ing room. One Ihlttg stagger«·«! him.a
piano. The tH*arskins oa the floor, the
big sleepy chairs, the reading table lit¬
tered with m.. the shelves of
books, even the htaktl of fancy work.
all these he could acctt-nl without fur-
ther parl.-ylng. Imt la Kalvlk!

,ti H..V.1 withdrew into that si¬
lent mood from which no effort ou the
part of his bootesa eooM arouse him,
ami it soon bactBBt apparent from the
listless hang of his hands and the dis¬
tant light In bis eyes that he had even

e unconscious of h« r presence In
the room.
After an hour, during which Emer¬

son barely spok«·. s* f Eraser'·
anecdotes, which find long ceased to
be amusing, aud. going to piano, shuf¬
fle the sheet music Idly. In.iuirlng:
"Do you care for musicV" Her re¬

mark was alme«! at Emerson, but tbe
other answered; "My favorite hymn
Is the 'Maple Leaf Hag.' Let her go.
professor.'*
Cherry settled herself obligingly and

played ragtime. She was In the midst
of some syncopated measure when
Boyd «poke abruptly. "Please play
something."
She understood what he meant and

.began really to play, realizing very
soon that at least one of her guests
knew snd loved musk*. Under her
deft fingers tbe Instrument becsme a
medium for musical speech. Gay
roundelays, swift, passionate ñonga¬
rían dances, bold Wagnerian strains
followed In quick succession, and tbe
more ber otter abandon the more cer¬
tainly «he felt the younger msn re¬
spond. Then ber dresm filled eyes
widened as she listened to bis voice
breathing Ufe Into the words. Be sang
with the esse and flexibility of an
artist, bla powerful baritone blending
perfectly with her contralto.
For the first time she felt tbe man's

personality, bis magnetism, as If be
bad dropped his cloak aud stood at her
aids lo bla true semblance.

"Oh. vhenk you." she breathed.
Thank you." he said. "I.I-tbafa

tbe drat time ln age« that I've had the
heart to sing. 1 was hungry for mu¬
sic. 1 was starving for it. I've sat In
my cabin at night longing for It until
my soul fairly ached with the silence'*
He took « seat near tbe girl aud con¬

tinued to talk feverishly, unable to
give voice to his thoughts rapidly
enough.
Eraser ambled clumsily Into the con¬

versation. Emerson listened tolerant¬
ly. Idly running through tbe maga¬
sin«*· at hi* band, bis hostess watch¬
ing him covertly. Suddenly the smile
of amusement that lurked about his
lip corners and gave him a pleasing
look hardened ln a queer fashion. He
started, then stared at one of the
pages, while the color dl«*d out of bla
brown cheeks. Cherry saw the band
that held tbe magazine tremble. He
look«*d up at her and. disregarding
Fraser, broke In harshly:

Have you read this magasiner**
"Not entirely "

"I'd like to take one page of it."
"Why. certainly." she replied.
He produced a knife and with one

quick stroke cut a single lenf out of
the magazine, which be folded and
thrust Into the breast of bis coat.
"Tliank you." he muttered, then fell

to staring ahead of him. again l**ced-
less of his surroundings. This abrupt
relai**e luto bis former state of sullen
and defiant silence tantalized the

tTered ti«< explanation and took
no further part In the conversation
until, noting tbe lateneiw of tbe hour,
he rose nn«I thanked her for ber hos¬
pitality lit tbe earn« indifferent
manner.
"The music was a great treat." he

salti, looking beyond ber and holding
aloof, "a eery great tr«-at. I enjoyed
it lmm«*nsely <>ood night."

ry Malott· bad experienced a
new sensation, and she didn't like It

vowed angriiy thai she «lisllk«*d
men «a ho looked peel ber. iBMSood, she
could BOI recell any other who had
ever dena en 11 «r chief concern had
always been to che« k their ardor. She

ibi before she was
.>ould

- ie as¬
sured bereetf that be was a *-

.or, win» seeded bo be 'aught a
lesson ln manners for hi·* own g»»od If
f.«r BOtbil I to tbe ta-

izine and
skimmed through It f· Ah.

was the
\ woman s f »ntng-

pneje»
ling. "Fa¬
st > it waa

rann! sii· ? and
rd eraong for further

possible enllghtaiintent. bol then* was
no article accoi tures.
It was merely tin Illustrated section

>f promi¬
nent actreaaaa an

' ,1 ne\ ST !i,-!ird ,if.
though here and thi w a name
that was familiar. In | r waa
that tantalizingly clean cut ·

bed subtracted a fees from the gal-
l««ry.a face whi«·!.
much to see.

bet
ly. Then. In a swlden acce*... «.f fury.

r'ung the mutilated ma
clousiy Into a far c«»rn«*r of I

¡raveler· slept I.-:»· "ii tl·,·
lowing morning, for tl·.

? was upon ?ham, end ine little
hunk room they occupied a IJnlned the
main building ami was dark When

f.-rtb tbey fonOd i'!:'ikawi.
na in the stor«* an«l a few moments
later were cnll«*«l t»> breakfeec
"Where Is your mistress'.-" Inquired

"She go sec my sl«-k broder." said
tii»· Indian girl, recalling Cherry'a
rneottoo of the child III wltti 11 cash*«.

:«ll the time give medicine to
A.« ut babies." <'liaka waiia continued,
nil the tluie give. gl\e. give some¬
thing. Indian people io\e her."
They were still talking when they

¡h·* Jingle of many bells, and the
].»or hurst Open t·· admit «'berry, who
aim· with a naefe <>r youth nnd health
?- fr.-Mi as the bracing nlr that follow-
*d ber Tbe cold bed r«*«ldened her
heeka and eajarfeened her eyes.

inornlng. gentlemen!" she
*rie«l. removing the white fur hood
i\ hieb gave a setting to her sparkling

BTBel t.-.th "<>h. but It's a glori-
...»ruing! Ve did the five miles

'rom the village ln s«'vente«*n minutes."
"Ami how Is your measly patient;"

'. Prsser.
II«*'s doing well, thank you." She

atepned to the «loor to admit Chnka-
.v.'ina. who bed evidently hurried
tretend fr«'in the Other house and now
auie In. bnr«*li«»aded and h«^edl«-ss of

bM, ii«'ariiig a bundle cleaned to
?·t breeot "I brought the little fel-

Beene with me 100!*"

"I «hire say Kalvlk Is rather lively
luring the summer s«*ason." Km.
reeaerhed le Chert) iat»-r in the day.
"Tee; the ahina entre in .May, and

to run In July. After
bat BObodj
"It miHi t>«> rather Interesting."
"It Is more than that: it Is Inspiring.

Wtiv. the story of the salmon ls an
.pic ln Itself. You know they live a

<>f f«>ur yea·*·, no more, always
'«.turning to the wat«'rs of their nativ¬
ity to die. And 1 have heard it said
hat during on«· «»f thooo four years

disappear, no one knows where,
reeppeertag «>«it of the mysterious
lepthe of the sea as If at a signal,
l'hey come by the legion, in countless

I of thousands, aud when once
they have tasted the *-aters of their
uSrth they aerar touch food again, ne**-
*r cease their onward rush until they
become bruised and battered wrecks,
irifting down from the spawning beds.
When the call of nature ls answered
¦nd the spawn is laid they die. Tbey
never seek the salt sea again, bot car-
|K*t tbe rivers with their bones. When
tbey feel tbe homing Impulse they
.ome from tbe remotest depths, bead¬
ing unerringly for the particular par-
>*nt stream whence tbey origina ted. If
«and bars should block their course In
ley seasons or obstacle« intercept them
tbey will bur) themselves out of tbe
water ln an endeavor to get across.
They msy disregard a thousand rivers
one by one. but when they finally taste
the sweet currents whlcb flow from
their birthplaces their whole nature
changea, and even their physical fea-

tares"alter. Tbey grow thlu. and tbe
head takes on tbe sinister curve of tbe
!>n*y!ng bird.
"Why. you Just ought to witness tbe

.run." These empty waters become
«oddenly crowded, snd the fish come
In a great silver horde, which races up,
up. up toward deatb and obliteration.
They come with the violence of a sum-

Biftrat; like a prodigious, gleaming
army tbey swarm nn«! bend forward,

undevlating. one purposed. It's
quite Impossible to doaoiibe It. this
great silver horde. They are entirely
1« f.-iiseless, of course, and almost
every living thing prey« upon them.
The birds congregate In millions, the
four footed beasts come down from
the bills, the Apaches of the sea berry
.hem Iu dense droves, nnd even man
appears from distant coasts to take
Ms toll, but still they press bravely oa.
The clank of machinery makes tbe
hills rumble; the hiss of steam and
the sighs of tbe soldering furnaces
are like the complaint of some giant
ivergorirlnu' himself."
"How long does it all last?"
"Only about six w«>eks; then the

furna. 'e out. the ships are
loadea. It ' men g«» to sl«*ep. sfter
whl«-h Ka'vlk sags back Into Its ten
months* coma. hBCBBBBsSj; as you see It
now. a dea : d village, shunned
?>y man "

"Put I don't see bow those huge
filants can pay for their upkeep with
tech a short run."

what's moro.
y treumudously. sometimes 100

MB? cent a year or p

"Two years ago n ship «tailed Into
«irt In early May lo.id.sl with an army
>f men with ma«blti«*ry. lumber, coal,
ui.l so forth. They landed, built the
:>lant nnd had It ready to operate by
he time the ruu start«·«! Tbey mads
In'lr catch and sail«»d away again In
August with enough salmon In the hold

r tht whiMe thing.
Willis Marsh did »·\··?? t.. nor I
that the year ptfOrt, bal «>f course the

t fish was high then Next aea-
Mfl will bo anoitn-r Mg year."
.How Is th-'

ry fourth Btaaofl t!*<* run Is
time

lential election tbe fish
lifts

in w bleb a preel-
! nt of the F ni:· tiaugurat-
«I they are pltBtlfOl "

there were such prof-
ta In the I

' those
- tho

rlv«*r In the
for it

r«l It
.ly."

It a t that th«· young man
¡tally Interested ?

"What d listali nnd op-
cannery for th·· first s«>as.

». I am told Put I be¬
ne can n h or

.:iey on it from the banks.
full bur-

"What's to prevent in«· from going
Tit«» the busln·-

..ral things Have you the mon-

Tossll Ij

Chen the contrary.
«1 to

get, bactaat ila **"·
¦

Car «»?«·, and. fart berro»
rómpanle· bave tsheo them all up."
-Ah: I aae.** 1 died ut of

u left bis
vol.··*. lie Hung lili ** Ij Into

;'r by tin ly watch·
th.· burning

the arma
of his chair nnd mut tenni through set
jivs. "<'od. F<1 like to take one more
cbailee."

CHAPTER III.
EHI girl dart.sl a s^lft look at

P..yil. but be fell to brooding
again. evld«>ntly Insensible to
her presence. At length be

mm·«! films,-if to ask:
"Fan ! hire a gu!«l«· ?,, r.aliout? We'll

have to tt going oa ¡n a «lay or so.·*
stantlne will get you one. I

-«*. of course. y«>u will avoid the
Katmai pass?"
"? ? «d«! It? Why-·
"It's dangerous, and nobody travel»

It except In tbe direst eni<Tg«'ncy. It's
much tbe shortest route to tbe coaat.
but It has a reo«>rd of some thirty
deaths. I shoultl advise y«ui to cross
th«· range fartb«*r east, where the di¬
vide is lower The mall bost touches
at both places.**
On tbe following morning Cherry

told G?????????? to blt«h up her team
and have It waiting when breakfast

.ilsh.*«l. Then she turned to Em¬
erson, who cam«· into tbe room and
said quietly:

"I have something to show you If
you will take a short ride with me."
The young man. Impressed by the

gravity of her manner, readily con¬
sented. Constantino fr«»e<l the leader,
and tbey went off at a mad run. They
skimmed over the snow with tbe flight
of a bird.
Tbe young man gave himself up to

the unique and rather delightful ex¬
perience of being transported through
an unknown country to an unknown
destination by a charming girl of
whom be also knew nothing.

derday you seemed to be taken
by tbe fishing business." abe finally
.aid.

"I certainly was until you told me
there were no cannery sites left.,"
"There Is one. When I came here

a year ago the whole river waa open.
so on an outside chance I located a

site, tbe best one available. When
Willis Marsh l.*«rn.*d of It be took up
all of the remaining places, end, el-
tho»*>:h at the time I had no Idea what
I was going to do with my property.
1 bung on to it."

I cant buy your site."
uody aaked you to." she smiled.

"I wouldn't »sell It to you If you bad
the money, but If you will bnlld a
cannery on It I'll turn in the groundfor an Interest"
Emerson meditated a moment then

replied. "I can» say yes or no. lt*t
t pretty big proposition- $?00.000, yon


